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The New Tork pollrn are myatlfled by &
terlea of murdera nnd other crime. The
principal clue to the criminal 1 the
warning letter which In ant the victim,
litnl with a "clutchlne; hand " The

tutet victim of the myaterloua asalnl.i Taylor Dodije, the Insuran president
Ilia iluuithtcr. Klalne, employ CralK
Kennedy, the famous scientific detective
to try to unravel tho mystery. What
Kennedy ncomplUhes la told hy his
friend, Jami-won- . a newspaper mnn. Af-
ter many fruitless atternpta to put Klalne
and Crnlir Kennedy out of the way thu
Clutchlne Hand la at luat found to be
nono other than Perry Uennett, Klnlne'i
Inwyer nnd the man ahe la rncn-- d to
marry, Uennett fl-- s to the Uen of one
of lila Chinese criminal. The Chlnnman
forces from Uennett the secret of the
wher-ahou- t of I'.f'O.'O Thm he gives
the lawyer a potion which will suspend
animation for months, Kenm-d- reuches
Ilennett'a side Just after he has lott

NINETEENTH EPISODE

THE SAVING CIRCLES.
In an opium den down in a cellar

In tho heart of Chinatown, Long Sin
lay In a bunk, contemplating what
form of revengo ho might suggest to
his master, Wu Fang.

About him wcro many Chinese nnd
even whlto men, all dreaming of tho
great things they would do, dreams
which were dissipated Into ashen, oven
os tho drug In tho pipes which gavo
them their shadowy forms.

Hop Ling, tho proprietor, was Just
about to hand tang Sin a plpo with a
half-cooke- d pill, when a well-dresse- d

whlto man entered and gazed about.
"See a whlto devil," ho muttered

to Hop under his breath, calling his
attention to tho stranger.

Hop Ling moved forward and ac-

costed tho nowcomer. "Why does tho
whlto man visit us?" ho asked suave-
ly, though coldly.

"I am Jack Sprague, tho aviator,"
replied tho visitor, still looking about.
"I Bmoka tho stuff for my nerves.
Como across with a pipe, boss."

Hop considered a moment, then at a
nod from Long Sin, whoso opinion ho
Talued highly, led Sprague over to an
empty bunk near by.

Long Sin continued to cyo tho
Etrangcr critically. Finally as Sprague
nettled himself, tho Chinaman pulled
himself out of his bunk and moved
over to tho airman.

"How nro you?" greeted Long Sin
In English.

It was Sproguo's turn now to bo sus-
picious of Long Sin with his sinister
face.

"Are you an aviator?" pursued the
Chlnamnn.

Spraguo nodded. "You said It," ho
replied In laconic slang.

Long Sin squatted down and they
talked and smoked. Half an hour later,
Jack Spraguo, his nervo restored and
his cupidity aroused by tho promises
of Long sin, accompunled his new
friend out of tho hop Joint.

They passed through tho narrow
streets of the Chinese quarter and
llnally entered what looked llko a
squalid tenement. There Long Sin
nodded und whispered to a servant,
and a moment later they wero admit-
ted to an nntoroom of Wu Fang, tho
Serpent.

"Master," bowed Iong Sin as Wu
received him, "I havo hero a man
whom wo may ubo."

Wu nodded graciously to Sprague,
whllo his Blnvo bent down and whis-
pered In his ear In deep gutturals,
moving his hands In expressive cir-
cles through tho nlr. Wu'u brow cloud-
ed, but at last ho seemed to catch tho
idea.

"You mean, then, that ho files?" ho
asked.

Long Sin nodded. "Not only does
ho fly, master," ho said, "but from
his neroplnno ho can drop anything
and hit a mark."

"Como with me," beckoned Wu to
Sprague, as ho put on his Htroot
clothes to go out.

Somowhat earllor In tho day Llou-tena-

Waters of the army, who hnd
nlrcady Interested Kennedy In a new
nxplosivo of his own invention, trod-
lto, had invited Craig to visit tho fort
on Stnten Island at which ho wau
stationed, nnd Craig had taken Elalno
down on a visit.

Thoy saw about everything thoro
was to bo seen, but tho thing that In-

terested Konnody most was, of courso,
tho exploslvo and tho handling of It.
In a storeroom of tho fort Klalno
picked up from a tablo a peculiar
pointed instrument with a weighted
bead.

"That in ono of tho now aoroplano
arrows that aro bolng used In tho Eu
ropean war," explained tho lieutenant.

"How interesting," romarked Elaino.
Thoy stood for a moment chatting,

then passod on until at last thoy camo
again to tho entranco to tho grounds
of the fort whero a sentry, pacing back
and forth, naluted.

"Thank you so much," said Elaine
aa rIiq gavo Lieutenant Waters her
band.

"Yea, indeed," agreed Craig, "wo
havo had a most interesting visit, Ily
tho way, Lieutenant, como in my
laboratory tomorrow morning. I would
llko to show you ono or two very novel
oflYictu that I havo been able to got
from your Invention."
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"I shall bo delighted," returned Lieu
tenant Waters, as they parted.

Just below tho gato, on tho slopo,
was a pllo of pipe. None of tho party
noticed, but In ono of tho pipes, lying
Hat on his stomach, was a short, un-

dersized Chinaman, ono of tho emis-
saries of Wu Fang, Sing Leo by namo.
With a keen air ho was listening to all
that Kennedy said.

No sooner had Craig and Elaine dis
appeared than Sing Lee, watching his
chance while tho sentry's hack was
turned, crept out of his hiding place
and darted behind another shelter
farther along.

He kept It up until at last ho was
out of .tight of tho sentry, shadowing
Elalno and Craig.

I was busy pounding out a story for
tho Star when Craig, having loft
Elalno at the Dodgo Iioubq after their
visit to tho fort, returned to tho
laboratory.

"Hard at It. I sco, Walter," he greet
ed as ho entered, ruining up my hair
playfully.

I rose and lighted a cigarette. As I

struck the match I happened to glance
out of tho open window. There In tho
sunlight I could ueo what looked like
tho reflection of a mirror across the
street In an empty loft.

"Look o"t of tho window, Craig!" I

cried excitedly, moving closer to him
and taking his arm. "I believe some-on- o

is watching us from that empty
loft across tho street."

"Walt a minute," ho cautioned, now
thoroughly altvo to tho situation.
"Stoop down. We'd better not bo seen
looking over."

As wo dodged out of the lino of
vision Kennedy seized tho pcrlscopo
which ho had used often before and
put Its Jointed sections together.

Craig raised tho periscope slowly
and gazed through It. There, sure
enough, an I had guessed, In the loft
of tho old warehouse down tho street
could bo seen tho reflection of the
lenBCB of a pair of glasses in the sun-
light. In Burprlao wo crept back and
stood up.

Tho fact was that no sooner had
Craig entered tho laboratory than tho
samo spying Sing Leo who had fol-

lowed his every movement at tho fort,
camu cautiously down tho street. Ho
stopped beforo tho laboratory, paused
a moment, then went on.

A moment later tho young Chinaman
had entered tho empty loft diagonally
across tho Rtrcet from us. lacking
tho door carefully, ho went to the
window nnd cautiously peered out.

Then ho wont to a cupboard nenr by
and opened It. From a shelf ho took
u pair of ipera glasses and returned
to tho window, leveling them at our
laboratory nnd searching Intently.

Sing Leo was still gazing through
tho glasses out of the window when
ho heard someono approaching his out-

side door.
Leo Jumped to tho door and flung

It open. Wu Fang, followed by long
Sin nnd Sprague, outorcd.

"Where is Kennedy Is ho there''
domnndod Wu.

"Yes see master," returned the
young Chinaman, turning toward the
window.

They all moved over and took up
tho Held glasses in turn.

"Whero haB ho been today?" queried
Wu.

"At tho fort on Stnten iRand with
tho white girl and a man, Lieutenant
Waters. They are coming to thu work-
shop acrosH tho Btreot tomorrow
morning to see some western tnnglc
with a thing named trodlto that ex-

plodes."
At tho word "explodos" Wu glanced

quickly at Sprngue.
"I havo a plan," ho romarked subtly,

gathering them nil about him and as-

signing separate parts to each oji ho
outlined It.

That night at the fort nil was quiet.
In tho railroad yards near by stood u

freight train on a siding whero it had
been drilled late, loadod with a fresh
consignment of tho now explosive,
trodlto, from tho mills.

A sentry was pacing up and down
tho cinders hesldo tho train when a
very pretty girl mado her way along
tho tracks.

"Can you tell mo tho way to tho trol-
ley?" sho asked.

It was a perfectly slmplo question.
Hut there was no mistaking the look
she gave him. It was Flirty Florrlo.
Sho did not want tho trolley. Sho
wanted to flirt, and sho used her eyes
effectively.

"Two blocks to tho loft, madam,"
tho sentry returned, netting his faco
stornly, for ho had a sweetheart qulto
tho equal of Flirty.

"Aro you a man?" Flirty taunted,
plquod at her failure

Ho hesitated not knowing Just what
to do, then taking discretion to bo
tho bettor part of valor, Hhoulderod
his musket and rcsumod his measured
tread back and forth, whllo Flirty,
with a grlmaco at him, disappeared
toward tho trolley.

Ilut whllo Flirty had engnged his
attention Sing Leo had como out of
a hiding placo near tho yards and had

managed to sneak back of tho shadow
of tho cars.

Between two of tho cars sat a
of tho secret service smoking

and hating his Job. Tho Chinaman
had passed the first lino of defense.
Ho now managed to sneak up behind
tho second. Ho raised a Chinese club
and brought it down on tho head of
tho unsuspecting detective, knocking
him out

Tho sentry paced by on tho other
sldo of tho train. Quickly, after ho
had passed, tho Chinaman went
through tho detectivo's pockets until
finally he found a burch of keys. He
detached ono from the ring, still keep-
ing in tho shadow as tho sentry paced
up and down, looked stealthily about
until ho saw a chance, then unlocked
tho door of tho car and entered, clos-
ing It safely.

A few minutes later, laden with as
much of tho trodlto as ho could well
carry and a bundlo of heavy aero ar-

rows ho stolo away as silently aa ho
had come.

It was well after midnight when
Kennedy and I wero preparing to
leave tho laboratory. I was JUBt about
to switch off t!r lights when Kennedy
raised his hand to stop mc.

Tho far-awa- look on hla faco told
mo that he had heard a peculiar noise.
Ho looked quickly at the celling.

"Listen, Witlu-r,- " ho continued.
I did. There was a noise above us

on the roof, apparently as though
someono had slid off.

Craig switched out tho light himself
and went quickly over to the table
whero ho had left tho periscope.
Carefully putting it together again, he
tiptoed over to tho window, put tho
pcrlscopo out and slowly raised It to
tho roof.

Wo gazod through tho eyepiece. A
largo white clrclo had been painted on
our roof.

"What does It mean?" I queried.
Kennedy was In a brown Btudy.

Suddenly he clapped hla hands.
"I think I havo It," he exclaimed.

"Walter, take this turpentine. Go up
and scrub tho clrclo out. If you need
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"Now," Ground Out Wu, Releasing

more, get it. Only removo every
truce of tho clrclo."

Whllo I waH scrubbing away for
dour lifo at the fresh paint on our
roof Kennedy secured a largo can of
white pc nt und a brush and stealth-
ily mado IiIh way to tho rear of the
old warehouso ucrous the Htroot.

Kennedy found a shed from which
It wuh easy to get to tho roof. Thoro
hu set to work, too, Immediately, paint-lu- g

a lurge circle on tho warehouse
exactly llko that on our own roof
which I was erasing.

Wo went home, and I, at least,
thought llttlo more, about tho matter:

Quito early tho next morning, how-
ever, wu got around to tho laboratory
again to prepare for tho visit of
Lieutenant Waters In response to
Kennedy'H cordiul Invltutlon to wit-noh-

tho oxporlmontH with trodlto.
Our Bpouklttg tube sounded finally,

and I answered It. It wus
Aunt Josephine and Lieutenant

who hud all arrived at tho sumo
time.

"Most pecullur thing, Kennedy." re-

marked tho llcuteuunt uftcr tho greet-
ings wero over. "Wo had a robbery
at tho fort last night or ruthcr, not
exactly at tho tort, for thut would be
Impossible, but from a freight cur In
tho yards."

"What did they get?" asked Craig.
"Some trodlto enough to blow up u

house, and ho mo of those ncroplune
arrowB."

considered Kennedy, gazing
Involuntarily at tho celling und think-
ing doubtlesB of tho whlto clrclo thut
had boon on tho roof.

"Llston!" cautioned Craig.
Outside wo could hoar a buzz, as

though a gigantic cicada wero predict-
ing wnrm wenther. It wuh u peculiar
sound, and Kennedy seemed to recog-nlz- o

it Instantly. Ho sprung to tho
window and strained his eyes up at
tho sky,

"Look!" hw exclnlmod, pointing.
Wo crowded about the window.

There was an aoroplano passing over
the city.

"Just watch that warehouso over
there."

Wo riveted our eyes on It. It was
an anxious moment.

Already, had we known If. Sing Leo
had quietly let himself Into tho loft,
taken the glasses from tho cupboard
and them at ub In tho labora-
tory.

Meanwhile, Sprague, of whom we
later, had started his aero-

plane flying from his hangar In tho
suburbs, and was now speeding over
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tho city. As he passed he peered
down, looking eagerly for the target
the white circle.

With expert precision he let go tho
bomb, and the deadly cngino of de-

struction swooped down.
Straight to Its mark It went.
The old warehouse across from us

rocked with tho detonation. It seemed
as if tho whole top of it were blown
to pieces.

The bomb that had been meant to
destroy the laboratory had, by tho
qul'k change of the white circle, de-

stroyed the hangout and the emissary
of the Serpent:

Half an hour later. Long Sin was
nervously reporting to Wu Fang in
the secret den in Chinatown.

"That white devil. Kennedy, has de-

feated us again, mastei," he said

"Again?" demanded Wu. his faco
livid with anger.

"Yes. master. He saw the circle-wi-ped

it out and painted a new one
on the warehouse. The bomb fell on
that and Sing was killed."

"Someone shall pay for that," hissed
Wu.

Far uptown, on the East side,
Spraguo led Wu and Long Sin to a
llttlo machine shop kept by a for-

eigner. Anton Schmidt.
"What can I do for you, gentlemen?"

asked Schmidt.
"I wish you'd show us your new

gyroscope stabilizer," asked Sprague.

tho Bunch of Deadly Arrows.

Schmidt proudly led them to a cor-
ner. In an aluminum case was a pe-

culiar little fly wheel set on gimbals
so that It could rotate In any plane.

Tho inventor started It revolving.
"Press down on it," suggested

Schmidt.
Wu did so. Tho uncanny little

wheel seemed actually to resent being
forced to move out of the piano In
which it hud been started rotating.

"You know." explained Schmidt to
Wu, "that when tho gyroBcopo Is start'
ed rotating In ono piano, It tends al
ways to keep in that plane."

"With that steadying my airship,"
put In Sprague. "there will bo no
chance for a mistake tho next time
Wo can aim perfectly."

"I'll buy it, then, ' agreed Wu, quick
ly producing tho money.

After tho explosion In tho ware-
house, Kennedy, thoroughly alarmed
for tho safety of Elalno, had ordered
mo to uccompauy her on another visit
to her cousin, Mary Drown, ut their
estate, Ilocklcdgo, near Lakcwood,
whllo ho stayed In tho city to help
Lieutenant Waters trace down tho rob
bory at tho fort, If possible.

Elalno wua easily reconciled to tho
banishment now that tho wcathor was
lino, and decided to do a llttlo sketch-
ing In tho country. Sho had loaded
mo down with tho pleasant burden of
her painting kitsketch box, folding
easel, camp chair and a largo and
gaudy sun umbrella. .leanings fol-

lowed uh to tho car with tho luggago.
Ab wo entered tho car wo wero all

too happy at tho Itfoa of a holiday to
notice that down tho street was an
other young Chinaman of tho samo
long nu Sing Leo.

Wo had all seuted ourselves and
Jennings had gone back Into tho houso
when Ham skulked around buck of tho
car and, serpentlike, us wuh his mas
tor, Wu, wriggled over, crouching

down In tho roar of Iho top, which

was down nnd t icrhung the buck i

tho car.
"(Jo over tho Forty-Hocon- d street

ferry, Francois," directed Elalno to thu

chauffeur. "Then we'll tell you Just

how to strlko tho best roads to Lake-wood.- "

Tho spying Sam waited lo hear no

more, but glided quietly up the
street us wo shot down nlong tho uve-nu- o

to tho ferry.
Ilocklcdgo was a handBomo estate,

and tho houso was ono of the show
places of Lakowood. Accordingly.

Elalno lost no time In taking ndvnn-tag- o

of tho recreation In tho country
which Bhc had promised herself.

I had scarcely Bet down the art
paraphernalia when sho announced
that sho was going to uso It right
away. For several minutes I stood on
tho veranda overlooking tho bright
green terraces, holding tho sketching
kit nnd tho umbrella nnd admiring the
vlow.

Elalno camo tripping gnyly out on
tho porch In tho neatest of little
sketching costumes.

"Somo parasol." I bantered, opening
tho gay green and white striped shndf.
I shouldered It nnd paraded off with
it, whllo Klalno followed, laughing.

"Here," sho cried at last, "I'm go-

ing to do a Inndscnpe. Isn't that bit
of hill beaut fu ? I want you over
thoro llko thnt."

I took a poso whero she directed.
and sho started to sketch.

Outsldo his hangar, a rough fhed
with a runwuy beforo It, Sprague wus
standing, talking to Wu and Long Sin.

"Master! "' Interrupted a low voice,
deferentially.

It was Sam, who hnd hurried to the
hangar after watching Elnine nnd
tho rest of us rldo off.

"Well?" demanded Wu.
"Tho girl with another, her cousin,

has gono with thut slave of Kenncdy
to a placo they cull Lukewuod ucrons
tho river.'

Though they did not know It. Kennedy
had not been Idle. With the aid of nn
agency of private detectives, which ho
had often employed for routine Jobs,
as well an tho pollco and some secret
servlco men, he had located nnd set
a watch, with his characteristic thor-
oughness, on every aeroplane htingar
In and about New York.

Even as tho three plotters moved
over to tho neroplnno ono of Craig"?
detectives lay hidden directly under
tho runway.

Out on tho aviation field, In front of
tho hungar, Sprnguo had drugged the
aoroplano down tho runway, nnd there
he stopped to explain to Wu and Long
Sin tho workings of tho gyroscope sta-
bilizer.

"I'll mako tho flight to Lakowood
easily," ho remarked, then tapping
tho bundlo of arrows confidently, add-
ed, "and It won't be long before Elaine
and thut fellow Jameson are settled,
you bet."

"I shall go with you," he suld at
length laconically to the aviator.

"Very well," Spraguo agreed. "Two
of us will make It twice as certain. "

"Ho climbed Into tho machine, nnd
Wu followed.

Kennedy's detective, from his hid-
ing placo, hud not missed a motion. As
tho aoroplano disappeared ho crawled
out and quickly made his way down
tho road.

Meanwhile, high over tho country,
Sprnguo and Wu were flying, easily
picking out tho general direction of
Lukewood.

Pcoplo at Lakcwood may still re-
call tho aeroplane that circled again
and again over tho town and the beau-
tiful estates. Spraguo finally located
Wellington Urown's, but Elalno was
not there, nnd there was no uso wast-
ing tho precious arrows on anyone
else. Wu peered about eugerly
through a field glass.

"Thoro thoy are over on that hill-
side," ho muttered with a low, guttu-
ral oxclumntlon.

Suro enough, they could Bee Elnlno
under tho umbrella, qulto conspicu-
ously, with myself posed tomo feet
away.

"Hurry speed It up," Wu urged
Sprague, Indicating tho exact spot.

Konnody had hastened out to tho
fort oven beforo our departure, and
there ho had met Lleutenunt WaterB.

As thoy wero examining the freight
enr, nn orderly cumo running to them.

Is thoro a Professor Kennedy here?"
ho asked.

"Yes," spoko up Cralp. "I am Mr.
Kennedy."

"Someono on tho telephone, nlr.
You can tako It at tho guardhouse.
Ho says ICh urgent."

Craig huKtened across with the or-
derly.

"1'vo located our man," shouted his
dotectlvo over tho wire, "nn nvlator
named Spruguo u crook nnd a dopo
Head. Somohow they havo found out
that Miss Dodgo has gono to Lake-woo- d

with Mr. Jamoson. Sprnguo has
Just gono In tho aeroplane, carrying
a bundlo of aero arrows, with that
Chinaman, Wu Fang."

"Tho deuce!" muttered back Craig.
"Well, you got tho local police In
forco and Hurround tho hangar. Ar-
rest them if they return. I must get
to Lakowood myself."

Ho hung up tho receiver nnd was
about to dash out, when unother Ideu
occurred to him.

"Lakowood, C2C," ho almost shout-
ed at long distance. "Hollo oh, Is
that Mr. Brown? Is Elalno there?
ThlH Is Kennedy. Oono sketching
with Jameson? Well, for heavon'H
uako, find Jnmoson at onco and toll
him to keep Elalno under cover until
I get thoro. Good-by- ! Waters!" ho
called, uh ho hung up tho receiver.
"Havo you got a cur hero a faat
ono?"

1
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Yes. I'll get you ono In a minute.'
returned the lleutenunt, hurrying out,
followed nervously by Kennedy.

Standing by tho fort entranco wan
nn nutotnobllo In which Wnters had,

mounted an aoroplano gun for scotiu
trig about tho country nftor aero spies.
Ho leaped Into tho car and Craig f.
lowed.

"Tuko tho Tottcnvlllo Ferry- - We'ro
going to Ijikewood," cried Kennedy.
"And let her out!"

Down at Lakcwood, Mr. Drown,
whoso placid Ilfo was not accustomed
to tho high pressure under which wo

had been living, repeated tho message
to Mary.

' I'm not quite Buro what he in talk-
ing about." ho said doubtfully, still
looking at tho telephone nnd rubbing
his head. "Where do you think Elalno
and Mr. Jameson are?"

'I don't know, but they started that
wny," pointed out Mory anxlounly.
"Father. must find them. Mr. Ken-ned- y

would never havo telephoned It
It hadn't boon Important."

Wellington llrown. at last spurred
Into action by his daughter, hastily
run out of tho houso.

Klalno had been sketching only a
few minutes when wo heard a Bhout
behind ue. There was Mr. Ilrown, hut-les- s,

his hnlr Hying, running toward
uh. waving his nrniM wildly.

"Mr. Kennedy has Just called up,"
he panted breathlessly, "and asked mo
to tell you. Mr Jameson, to get Elaine
under cover and keep her thero till
ho comes."

The nearest shelter I could seo wn
a bridge over a small creek, nnd I
mado for It as rapidly ns I could,

Wo wero not a moment too soon.
There was tho aoroplano with two
men In It.

"Hurry hurry!" Wu was urging
Sprague an ho saw us moving across
tho hillside. Fly lower so I can drop
these arrows better."

On toward us Bwept tho machine,
as Wu urged Its driver.

Ilut wo hnd been warned In time.
"Make tho turn and get nway be-

hind those trees." Wu shouted angrily
above tho deafening uolso of tho pro-
peller. "Perhaps If they don't seo ub
they'll como out again."

Gradually the drone of tho aero en-
gine grew more nnd more indistinct,
and wo cautiously cnir.o out from our
(shelter.

Through the trees Wu Fung was
now straining his eyes at tho field
glasses, staring buck to seo us.

Apparently to him wo had gono
back and Klalno was under tho um-

brella while I wus speaking to her
and leaving her thoro, although tho
umbrella hid her from him.

"Turn back now," cried Wu.
In a huge, wido circle, llko a hawk,

Sprnguo turned whllo Wu eagerly got
the heavy round package of arrows
ready to rolonse. Mennwhilo I man-
aged to get boiling a big tree, whero
I could see, but could not be Been.

"Now, ground out Wu. releasing,
tho bunch of deadly arrows.

Down they cunie, hurtling from tho
Hky. piercing tho tmdy u .brella la
a dozen places.

Wu's exclamation of satisfaction ut
hlttlnf tho murk quickly turned to
rage, as he peered back through

Tho umbrella wus smashed, but un-
der it, truiihflxed ,y tho arrows, was--

Bcarecrow which I had arranged.

Kennedy nnd Waters woro literally:
eating up tho miles of good Jersey,
roudb on their way to us.

As thoy n oared Lakowood. Kennedy-heard- ,

ubovo tho nolsu of tho car,
a familiar Found.

"Stop," ho cried, "there's an aero-
plane about. Hoar It?"

As this terror In tho nlr mado off
from us, Craig caught a gllmpso of It,
heaving In sight.

"Fire!' Craig directed as they ap-
proached close.

Tho nero gun barked hoarsely.
Again and again it sent out shots.

"Tho devils!" growled Sprague,
looking over uneasily ut tho gyroscope
stabilizer. "They havo an aero guu
they'vo hit ub!"

Ono shot had Indeed penetrated tho
vacuum case of tho gyroscopo and
Btopped tho llttlo flywheel ItiBldo. In-

stead of being an aid to safety, now
tho stabilizer wua a positive menace.

Tho machine swnyod and acted
crazlly ub Spruguo tried to catch It.

Suddenly, to tho aurprlao of Elalno,
Mr. Drown and myself, who hnd no
Idea Kennedy wus bo close, wo suw
tho neroplnno uwoop down.

"Something wrong with It," I cried
excitedly. "Como!"

PerhapB half a mllo up tho crook.
It had fallen with n splash, a tan-
gled masB of wires and scrap, In tho
wator.

Sprarjuo, enmeshed In tho debris,
did not move. Hut Wu, though ter-
ribly shaken, hnd fallen on htm, and
with a superhuman eiiort, ho pullotl
himself together and managed pain-
fully to crawl up tho bank into the
hiding rockB and underbruBh, boforo
uuy of ua arrived In either direction

"Hero It Is," cried Craig, bursting
through tho brush.

"Dead," inuttored Wutors, examin-
ing Spruguo. "Tho other a gono."

With n Hash of utiBpeakablo hato,
Wu crawled off further In tho shelter.

Junt then I arrived, with Elalno
close besldo mo.

"Oh, I'm so glad you're safe'''
EaBped Craig,

Elalno looked at Sprnguo'H broken
und bruised body nnd shuddered.

"Sure yes," sho tried to snillo at
Crnl,. -- An inch la ua good us a
mllo. '

"Yh, but a lot inoro uncomfort-
able, bo returned, drawing her arm
IntqhlB In sight of us nil.

. (TO UK CONTINUED.)


